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Home Circle. 


TO M0TH3RS, WIVES AND DAUOHTEB8. 
Last week I wrote niostly about the 
mothers of America. This week I pro- 
pose to say something about the wives. 

To a husband there should be no be- 
ing on earth like his wife. Inhiseyes she 
should be the best-looking, the best-be- 
haved and the sweetcst of all women. In 
health she should have his strongest de- 
votion, and in sickness the tenderest kinti 
of attentions. Her wishes it should be 
his pleasure to grant, if possible. Her 
sorrows should be his sorraws, and her 
joys his joys. And if death should take 
away his wife, she shouhl still be a pre- 
cious memory to her husband. 

So much about the way that a nian 
should look n pon anit treat his wife. 

Of course a wife has her part to perforin 
in order to conmiand the lo ve and respect 
of her husband. A wife's condtict inay be 
such that while her husband may still love 
her it will be as much as he can do to re- 
spect her. 

My observation of life has long ago 
brought me to the conclusion that hun- 
dreds of couples have been united in wed- 
lock who would have acted raore wisely if 
they had remained single, lïeing "un- 
equally yoked" means a taste of heli in- 
stead of beaven for both the man and 
woman. .And being '•uneq.ually yoked" 
does not consist only in not being equally 
posssssed of this world's goods or being 
equal in regard to looks. 

A man cannot long love nothing with 
all his hcart, and it is prelly nearly impos- 
sible to love an icicle very wannly. The 
woman who desi res that her husband 
shouhl love her tuore and mort as llu- 
yeurs roll by must cultivate qualities of 
heart and utind that will attract, even aft- 
er the bloom of ymith has passed away. 

The good wife is qiieen over her hus* 
bai.d by the taw of attraction ; never by 
that of compulsion. The model wife holds 
her husband, as if in a vise, by the con!s 
of love, which draw tighter and tighlerthe 
longer they know each olhcr. She necd 
not scohi, for she has found out a beiter 
way. Her sweet voice and gentle tuanners 
are grtierally enotigh to persuade her hus- 
band to come when she calls and to go 
when she wishes — that is, if they were 
equal ly yoked when they stood before a 
minister to be pronouneed man and wife. 
While ta the State of Connecticut, in 
j886, a fariner showed me his stables, in 
which were a team of oxen with very sore 
necks. The gentleman informed me that 
the trouble was caused by being unequally 
yoked. He said they were "chafed :"but 
that word is strong ehough to give my 


readers an adequate idea of how the poor 
animals were mutilated. 

In my experíence I have noticed badly 
"chafed" married couples, who looked 
and acted as if marriage was anythingelse 
but a heavenly institution 

To be a good wife, in all that the word 
7i>i/f implies, is to be ablessing that cannot 
be overestimated. And the man who has 
such a wife should thank God for her every 
morning, every noon, every night, and 
every spare moment between these titnes. 
I had just such a blessing — preciousin life 
and now precioits in memory. 

There are lots of troublesin married life 
that cannot be helped, and there are lots 
of troubles that have been made to onler. 
Be careful of the íirst steps toward a con- 
dilion of thrngs that will caiise love to 
leavc your homes and leave nothing but 
ill-nature and díscontent behind. While 
talking with an old genlleman the other 
day, he informed me that he and his wife 
had loved Christ and one another for over 
fifty years. And he finíshed hís pleasant 
recollections of the past by saying, "I 
ho pe we both will l i ve as long as we can 
and then bothdie together. " That hapty 
old couple were equally yoked ; ami the 
yoke of the Mas'.er has helped them topull 
sweetly together. 

Thousands of good wives will read this 
article, and while perusing it I want each 
of them to slop for a moment and shake 
her husband's hand for me. 

I do love to see a good wife yoked to a 
good husband on the Gospel plan. - 
Gcorge R. Sceit 


SEND THE CHILDBEN TO SÜNDAY-8QH00L, 
The inqií)rtance of the Sunday-school 
can not be over-estirnated. 1 1 is the place 
wherc the seeds of truth are sown that 
take the deepest root, and hymns are 
tanght, the Sentiments and músic of whi< h 
linger in the soni through after years. 
The infhience of the teachings of the Sun- 
day-school permeates the whole life of a 
person, and is morè or less a hedge of re- 
straint about him, to keep him from evíl. 
Persons who had carefully sown in the 
young soil of their li ves the great truths of 
Christianity, are not so easily moved from 
the faith of the Gospel as those whose 
early rebgious education was neglected, 
and they are too, as a general thing, morè 
in tel li gent Christians when they beco me 
consecrated to God. 

What parent is there who does not earn- 
eslly desire to have his child's life, in all 
its future, controlled by truth, sensttive to 
wrong, and apprcciative of that which is 
noble and Christly? Then send your 
children to the Sabbath-school, for in do- 
ing so you will be taking the best way to 
the accomplishment of your desire. 


ENOQURAGEMENTS IN THE WOBI. 
It is very natural that we should feel 
helpless when some one urges upon us the 
duty of winning this great country, this 
great world for Jesús. The morè we 
study it, the morè we see the difficulty of 
the work, and the weakness of any mis- 
sionary influence which it is in our power 
to set on foot. 

But there is a joyful feature of such ert* 
terprises which one does well to keep in 
min d, namely, the moments of special 
surprise and opportuníty. In all Chris- 
tian work — morè than in ordinary work, 
because this deals with the feelings — even 
though one has toíled through long 
months of failure, there may at any time 
spring up a wonderful, undreamed-of suc- 
cess. 

No kind of soul-savíng effort, especially 
in the new, wild country, is morè discour- 
aging than the struggle against intemper- 
ance. The most hopeful must sometimes 
almost despair, and vet when a victory 
does come, it may be so simple as to 
see m only the natural rcsult of a very 
humble work. A lady in a western town 
was appointed to the duty of trying to wín 
the children to temperance. She took 
her task deeply to heart, and went to all 
parents, asking that the boys and giris be 
sent to her. She went even to the saloon- 
kceper. He was very willing. Temper- 
ance workers say that saloon-keepers often 
are. They see the dreadful dangers of 
drink, and wish to save their own dear 
ones. The little daughter of this man, 
though charmingly ] retty, was so un- 
ta ught thai she asked the lady, after the 
opening prayer, who she was talking to. 
She couldn't see anybody ! 

After some months the little giri was 
taken ill, and qtiickly asked for her, kind 
friend. The poor father, des pera te with 
gricf, cou I d scarcely bear to have her to 
leave his child's bedside, and lingered 
there constant! y him se! f. 

"Is the saloon open, papa ?" said the 
dry, hot lips lips. 
••Ves." 
"I wish you would shut it to-day. 

Won't you ?" 

"Yes, dear." 

"Oh : I am so glad." 

She grew worse, but the same anxious 
thought was there : 

"Papa is the saloon shut?" 

"Yes, my child." 

■'Papa." 

"What do you want, darling?" 

■ 'Papa — I wish it would never be open- 
ed again. Won't you stop it after I am 

dead?" 

"Yes, dear." 

And he did.— Margaret Meratíih. 


